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FROM AN UNFORTUNATE 


ELECTOR of GERMANY 


| 4 5 T0 HIS FRIEN D 


— ——s when the fun new-riſen 
Lochs thro the borizontal miſty air, 


Sborn of his beams ; or from behind the moon, 
In dim eclipſe, diſaſtrous twilight ſheds 
On 2 oy the nations, ans wits fear of change 


Mirror. 
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In AGINATION can ſcarcely form a picture of calami- 
ty more dreadful than that which muſt have fallen upon 
this unhappy nation, and the greateſt Perſonage in it, had 
the ſucceſs of the late horrid Prot, fo providentially diſco- 
vered, been anſwerable to the miſchievous intention and 
diabolical ſpirit of its ſeditious contrivers. According to 


the information of adjutant RichaRDSON, * The deſign 


A c was 


II — — . @-_. 
ee e 4 


__ 


« was to ſeize the K---, going to the Houſe of Lords, 


ec to convey his M to the Tower, and from thence 
eto ſend him to his German dominions. —-After his 


arrival there, he would, in all probability, have taken 


the firſt opportunity of informing ſome faithful and con- 


5 fidential friend, by a: pathetic letter, of the particulars 


of his melancholy ſituation. Such A letter, like the 


Icon Baſilits of the Brrssrp Mazryn, would, doubtleſs 


have afforded an admirable cc Pourtraiture of Sacred 


cc Majeſty 3 in its ſolitude and ſufferings,” Though che 


drexdfel- ocration never happened, and though * the 
6 Eloquence of a K (as Lord Bacon obſerves) 
8-8 n the author thought that a conjectu- 


8 ral ſketch of the Nabe flile and contents of ſuch 


an Epiſtle might not be wholly barren, cither of in- 


ſtruction 


ſtruction or entertainment. The outline of ſuch a 
performance he has endeavoured to draw in the fol- 
| lowing ſheets; but, conſcious of his own inability, he 
, heartily wiſhes his crude Eſſay may induce ſome 
abler hand to take up the pen, and oblige the world 

with a compoſition in every reſpect more worthy ſo 


exalted a ſubject. 
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His Friend, Mr. PINCHBECK. 


I who f in glory $ radiant liſts enroll . 

The reins of mighty empires late controul d; 

Perplext their councils, or their ſpirit broke, 

And bow” d reluctant factions to the yoke; 7 5 
Whoſe mighty hand could wield che golden rod, 

The fam d Caduceus of the winged god, 

Of power t to 1 the ſteady patriot” 8 hate, 

Tho Buaxs and BAnAE ſwell'd the fierce debate; 
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Then gently drawn acroſs a courtier's noſe, 


Awake his grace in thunder from repoſe; 


Fierce as young Turnus burſting from his reſt; 


With all Alecio svenom in his breaſt; 


= Now of My glory, and My hope bereft, 


With neither army, wealth, nor credit left ; 


With trembling hand this ſad piles ſend 


| To thee, a brother-artiſt Het a friend. 


0 could I tell by Faithleſs men betray” d, 


What cares diſtract Me, and what fears invade! 


Inſpir' d by ſriendſhip, could 1 my Pixcuty trace, 
The faded Majeſty that Ri! My face; : 


Ilis Ex1181T10N ſure would pleaſe no more, 


1 ho' lords by dozens waited at the door 


His hand would let the poliſh'd meta] fall, 


And his true tears bedew his ſovereign” 8 510 


No more chat t- en- ck'd, ft 1 th- 80 thing, 


That pl-mp unm--n-ng image of 3 
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No Sir-loin enters at the Monarch's door. 


1 


Now worn by faſting, and diffoly #4 in tears, 


The waning grandeur of My form appears, 


Not country maids that fly from rural ſport, 


To loſe their health, and modeſty at court ; 


Not titled Jockeys mounted for a race : 


Not hungry Scotſmen gaping for a place; 


Not Britiſh ſoldiers baulk'd of all ſupply ; 


Ber look'd ſo dwindled, and ſo lean as J. 


Alas ! ; how chang} d from what I once appear” d, 


addreſt by Senates, and by Patri iots fear d * 


When crown'd with all the laurels conqueſt 3 vields, _ 


Won by My legions i in St. George J Fields; 35 


A . care ſuccceded that of battle, 


Not of My ſubjects only, bue their cattle ! * 


But this, my Pixchnv, doubles ev ry & grief, 


4 hat vile republicans devour the beef! 


In vain whole herds in My 3 roar, 


O had 


* This is ſuppoſed to allude to a certain famous Sprecn about a diforder 


among the borned calle, 
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O had they rather periſh'd in the ſhock, 


A gen'ral murrain blaſted every flock, 


Than thus from plenty and a thr#** flung out, 


That 1 ſhould ſtoop to H-n- er and Krout I 


Vet chink not meanly for Myſelf 1 Pine, 


= On water and potatoes us'd to dine ; ; 


No---My poor houſhold' s wants excite e My fear, 


Already I'm five quarters in arrear 1 


And ſhould no votes of credit now be paſt, 


How will the treaſury bench endure a faſt? 


Of t have they told Me that « millian clear 


Would ſcarce diſcharge the penſions of the year, 
| Faſting to Me's a trifle, I declare: 

With them good catin 8 is no trivial care, 

Bridget * will ſwear, I'm better lean than fat, 
: But then the Conſtitution--- think * chat. 

My ſtanding army, biſhops and excile--- | 


Al there, My | 7 friend, the Conſtitution lies. 


* Lady B. 3 
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Should ſons of Peers, deſerted in the lurch, 
No longer ſave the world and guide the church; 
Should Roy loſe his penſion and his punk, 


Where would the Conſtitution then be ſunk ? 


Heav'n knows, I've labour'd for no other ends, 


And loſt My people, to preſerve My friends. 


But how am I rewarded for My toils ? 


Gods! at the very thought My heart recoils ! 

| Condemn' d a wretched fugitive to roam, 

Ah! ! worſe than baniſhed---ſent to live at home. 
F or this a thouſand pains diſtract my head, 

My checks are blubber'd, and My der red; 
Vet ſee how all things 3 in this abject ſtate 
Conſpire t to wound My cars with all I hate! 


Fach freſh report. ſome 1 new misfortune brings, 


And bears rebellious conqueſts on its wings. 
Ah where are now the glories of My reign ? 


My boaſted: triumphs on the weſtern main! 2 


G4 Lo, 


10 ) 
Lo, fortune frowns upon the rl caule, 
And heaven for once declares for right and laws, 


Sce on Q- -c provincial colours fly 


Sce all is loſt beneath the weſtern ſky! _ 

My guards themſelves deſert the fierce attack, 
And yanquiſh d C-rlt-n brings his ribband back; 
Sly Fr-nkl-n now My IW-dd-rb-rn defies, 
And calls triumphant lightnings from the ſkies ; 
| While unmoleſted on the ſwelling tige, 


The haughty navies 1 che Concress ride. 


Who can recount the horrors of that day, 


* hich fore” d thy v' r---n in diſguiſe away | 5 
O wretched day! more fatal to My peace, 
Than that which from the tower gave WiLkEs releaſe, 
Or that which ſaw (what will not patriots dare?) 
The Lord's anointed ſnubb d by a Lord Mayor 1* 
While leaden Paradis t ſtood aſtoniſh d by, 


St 


- And every lord in waiting cried out, „ fye!”? _— 
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O let My pen the mournful tale diſcloſe, 


For thou, perhaps, haſt heard but half My woes 


Know, Pixcney, then, as thro? the park I roll” d, 


Drawn by white ſteeds, in ſeatlet trimm'd with gold; 


The ſky was calm, and on the level mall 


Sleek H--rr--xGT-N appcar'd and many a belle; 
And Tippy-DoLL was there, and in a ro- 
Stood cits and black-guards gaping at the ſhow ; ; 
: N 0 acclamations ſounded 1 in the air, - 
The vulgar ſtard, and I return'd the ſtare. 
Long ſince I learnt to ſcorn the fickle croud, 


And all their curſes,” il, tho «deep, not loud; 


But llent more Pr uſual they appear d, 


Not ev n My hircling ſhouters now were heard, 


T ho paid full well, 5 ah! little did [ know, 


They too were paid by the ſeditious foe. 


On as I pals'd, and, on My on intent, 


Majeftically CONN 4 it as 1 we 


A ſudden 
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There monarchs proud, and mighty chiefs 1 view 'd, 
Who ravag d empires, or Who realms fubdu' «£8 
 Niuzop I ſaw, and Aranre, gern formt 


And Gexcis, dreadful as his native ſorms; 


( 


A ſudden languor ſeiz d My royal breait, 
I doz'd, and nodding ſunk at length to reſt ; 
When 10 ſome power, protector of My ſtate, 
In boding viſions warn 'd Me of My fate, 
Before My mental eye a form appears, 
Who, e cheeks were wet with never-ceaſing tears; 5 
Tale was his viſage, and deform d with gore, 
And i in his hand a bloody ax he bore 3 * 195 
The Pointed beard, the cheerleſs oval face, 
Proclain' d the Makryx of the STUART race; 
A crown of thorns he wore, and round him roll 4 
A ſnowy veſt in many a myſtic fold, 
Where dreadful ſcenes, to my aftoniſh' d hight, 
Were half- diſclos d, and half-involy' din nigh t; 
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Here Pzrs14's tyrant leads his fell array, 
And all the Eaſt is blaſted in his way; 
T TOR like chaf d lions, from their burning mos, 


| Arabia's prophet calls his frantic bands. 


T heſe and A thouſand more of equal fame, 


In gloomy ranks 1 law, too long to name. 
But in another part my eyes ſurvey” d 
Diſaſtrous kings, and mighty « chiefs betray” 4 
T here headleſs Hororkxxzs preſt che ground, 
His vital torrents ſtreaming from the wound; 

Vieorious Joanwa beheld I there, 

And five great monarchs dangling i in the air, 


Unhappy Saul by ſympathy undone, 


( Kings have but little mercy, prieſts have none, ) 


Caſt from his throne, for ſparing herds : and e 
And captive Acas butcher' d like an OX | 


Nor abſent 3 


glain, wretched queen! before the temple-gate; 


D 


* 


By plotting miſtreſſes, or faithleſs wives, 


So heaven, or heaven's interpreters decreed, 


What place ſo fitted to an holy deed ? 


But wherefore ſhould I waſte My precious time 


In long deſcription, or unmeaning rhyme? 


All who from time 8 moſt early date had bled, 


Or left their empire, or from vengeance ed, 


For 1 injur 'd rights, and violated laws, 


The common ſuff rers in a common cauſe ; 3 


All who have fall'n by poiſon, ropes or knives, 


» 


Were here pourtray'« 'd: but far above the reſt, 


Imperial Jos ſeem” d to ſhine confeſt. 


But while a thouſand nations round him bow, 


And empire twines her circlet round his brow, 


Silent the ſtern aſſaſſin aims the blow, 


That freed the world, and laid the tyrant low. 
One ſcene alone eluded all My {kill 
And tho' I often gueſs d, I gueſo d but ill; 
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Two mighty lions, monarchs of the wood, 


Their cruel fangs in mutual gore imbrued, 
Both ſtruck, both wounded, both difdain'd to yield, 
'Tho' blood in torrents delug'd all the field; 
For ſtill what nature to their force denied 
Reviving rage, and high diſdain ſupplied. 

T While thus 1 gaz d upon the ballanc d a, 
Yelling the ſpectres vaniſh from My Gght ; 
A ſudden night the crembling earth deforms, 


T he ſky was troubled, and the ſea 1 in ſtorms ; ; 


While horrid founds came floating on the air, 


T he ſhouts of | Joy, the wailings of deſpair : . 


A mournful ales” « Wo TO THE MIGHT * cried, 
And one exulting Vicon. replied. 

At this the royal phantom ſeem'd to figh, 

And £ Fly,” it laid, «0 heaven-deſerted [ yt 

ee "bs power, like thine, this people once obey'd ; 


It= like th--, b bit wept, and pray'd, 
* 7 hey 


= 


N 6 


« Tho' now a martyr'd faint, by Crouwer.'s ſteel, 


„Thy wrongs I ſhare, and for thy dangers feel. 


Not thine the fault, that my unhappy race, 


cc with monks and vagrants beg from place to place, 


600 Nor that the Vatican again has known 


&« A Britiſh monarch ſuppliant for 4 throne. 


« Ah £ no, my fon, well pleas d. ſaw thee ſtart, 
N foverign fitted 10 0 a Sroarr' $ heart. 
Not my own Totes was more my darling Known, 
„ Tho' all the father in the offipring ſhone. 
Nx circled all the mazes of. thy ſoul, 

« And tho unſeen, impell d thee to the goal. 
8 Joyful 1 ſaw thee to one centre draw 


00 All rights, 5 all powers, and ty Ze by law 3 


cc And if where three ſucceſſive STUARTS fail d, 
« A mortal might al thou hadſt prevail! d; 
« The bolts of: d-ſp-t-ſm thy hand had hurl d, 


e 


TT. 


cc Reſpect i in th-- the claim of right divine? 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


O heavens | I ſee the horrors of my reign, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc Again | fanatic Puritans have crept 


ec Into che Ralls where late the prebends flept ; : 
« Another Hollxs is in LurrEREL born, 
te 


cc 


And Wrtxes diſplays, in theſe degen' rate times, 


- of 


(0 


cc 


L i ) 
But well, alas! I know this ſtubborn throng, 
Whom to my coſt I ſtrove to rule ſo long; 
Rough as their clime, inconſtant as their ſeas, 


No ling can tame them, and no God can pleaſe. 


Revive in th—, and acted o'er again * FO 


See the mad ac in ſwarms appear, : 


Inſpir d at once by liberty and beer ; 2 


7 Another Pz TERS bellows torth in Ho RNE ; 


Void of. all Hauopen' $ virtues, Haunpen' 8 crimes. 


Will they whoſe fires expell d My ſacred line, 


Will they whoſe fires beheaded mitred Laud, 


By T= cb, No-t, or young N-xTi be aw d? 
5 5 
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No, heav'n allows th-- no reſource but prayer, 


« Juſt God! I view another Jovcs in Sayre | 


Thus ſpoke the ſpectre of the injur'd king, 


I ſtarted from My ſleep, and pull'd the ftring, 
But all in vain his warning and My fears, 
Already at My coach fell Says appears. 

Full at My breaſt his level piece he cocks, 

A piſtol, or a piſtol tinder-box ; 3 
While all the rabble chears him with their cries, 
And forty foe is eccho' d to the ſkies. 
What could I do ? ab! what could you have done, i 


To fave My honour, yet the danger ſhun? 

Too wiſe to riſk My perſon i in the fray, 

I holloo'd to My o--rds---they run away, 

And quietly diſperſe out the was 

What will not Britons do for half-a-crown ? 
Then fierce Sik WarxiN brings up freſh ſupplies, 
Ten thouſand preſbyferians i in diſguiſe, 


To 
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Let Me but live, tho cri d 1 ſhould go, 


„Where ſullen winds O er Scottiſh, mountains blow. 


1 


\ 


To this extremity of danger brought, 


Some God inſpir'd Me with a lucky thought. 


© 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc And take My money, but preſerve My life. 


cc 


ce 


C My fl--ts, My arm=-8,=>—nay, My 3 is thine, 


cc 


cc 


My loyal Scots, tho' poor, will ſuccour bring, 


„ » 


£cc 


cc 


Proſtrate I fell, and cried, « Victorious Sayre | 
Hold thy raſh hand, and liſten to My prayer. 


T hy troops have ſeen thee victor i in the fray, 


Mine would have done fo, had they dar'd to Ray--- 


Then deign to conquer in a bloodleſs ſtrife, 


More would' i thou have ?---My UKE reſign, ; 


Or if thy Früdene this retreat denies, 


Far hence diſmiſs me to paternal ſkies, 


F or they have ever Jov'd a baniſh'd x 


Let me but live---forget this groundleſ hate, 


The reſt reſign d, I leave to thee and fate.” —— 


At 


% 
At this the Victor roll'd his gloomy eyes, 
And, ſternly frowning, thus at length replies. 


5 Yes, thou {halt live, proud man, but live to ſec 


« T hy power aboliſh” d, and thy people free. 


« Too long this hapleſs land has borne the weight, 
«.Of thriftleſs rulers, and licentious ſtate : 
c And ſeen it's honeſt peaſants drudge to feed | 


ce A vile, unprincipled, luxurious breed; 


560 7 he ſcanty morſel from the lab rer's meal; 


1 Meanneſs and inſolence that know no bounds; ; 
« Oppr-ſi-ye er-ity that all conſounds; 
6 That, like Calira, at nature ſtrikes, 


« Or ſtarves whole provinces at once with Syxrs,” 


He cas 7 but, Pincuzy, ho fall I relate. 
T be meaſure of My wrongs, or of his hate | ? 
What ne'er rebellious ſubject dar'd to try, 


What never captive 2 bore but 1! 


. Who drain che rich man 8 hoarded wealth, or ſteal + 


Ev'n 


EVN 


. 


5 
Ev'n while he ſpoke, a loaden cart was ſeen, 


With all the filth of ſome vile jakes obſcene.--- 


Ye powers, that rule o'er ſublunary things, 


And guide the ſacred deſtiny of - 


Where were ye then ?—The villain thruſt Me in 


I ſunk like lead, and flounder'd to the chin. 


There did I lie, and ſoak at leaſt an hour, 


While his black guards convey 'd me to the Tower, 


There a cloſe priſoner fix long weeks I raid; 


'Thro' Eſſex | in a calf-cart then convey 'd, 


Patient all taunts, all ridicule I bore, 


Till ſhip'd at Harwich for the Belgic ſhore J 
Next to a filthy Hack- Schuyt was I led, 
Poiſon' d by ſmoke, on pickled kerrings fed, 


Lhro' that vile land of liberty and fogs, 
And ſtinking Dutchmen' croaking like their frogs 3 


Turo; ſloughs then jolted, and unbeaten ways, 


In that curs'd vehicle, a German chaiſe; 


F Theſe 
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Theſe, and a thouſand other dangers paſt, 


Scarce My own EE reach at laſt.--- 


Yet not all this contents their cruel will, 


Alas! I feel I ama priſoner fill; 
And My ſtern keepers ſcarce allow Me 105 
Theſe few ſad moments while I write to thee! | 


What milder ſcenes can Britain' $ ſhores ſupply 3 


h ſo diſtreſs d as I? ifs 


P here proud democracy enthron' d appears, i 
On the bent necks of prelates f of peers. 
There mad ſedition rears her ſcarlet head, 


Pays are My miniſters all a or fl-d? 


For then unnumber d eggs obſeur d the ſhy, 


Each blanket trembled, and each pump was dry. 


Yet ſome by dint of impudence and lies, 


Daffled the l 8 fury 1 in diſguiſe ; ; 
And ſome, I know, content with wretched life, 


'Ecap'd with ſequeſter d fortunes i in the ſtriſe, 


And 


ind 
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And ſtill exert, tho' in a meaner ſtate, 


The talents that conſpir'd to make them great. 


So pious D-RTM---TH, once My pride and boaſt, 


Raves from a tub about the Holy Ghoſt, 


The ſaving light, the uncreated word--- 


Thrice happy had he never been a Lord. 


And Jeuur Twrecuss, with unwearied chumbs, 


: Stil] beats his everlaſting kettle-drums, 
Jack-pudding to a ſhow 3 where N--ru aſpires 
Still to direct the puppets and the wires. 


Almoſt as aukward i in his low eſtate, 


As when he danc'd both houſes, and the ſtate. 


Who can imagine, or what pen explain 


The panic that oppreſt My poor G-u--xr E "i 


Frantic with fear from ſtreet to ſtreet he flew, 


You would have thought all Minden i in his view: 


What hope remain'd, or as would Goat lend 


To him who ne'er knew pity, or a friend ? 


Dier 


Diek R-OBV on a coach-box was diſcern'd 


With ſuch dexterity he mov'd his wriſt, 
His elbows {quar'd, and ſhook his brawny fiſt o 


1 wond' ring mob admir d him there elate, 


I WO 4 


Thoſe arts diſplaying he ſo long had learn d; 


Nor e er {uſpeated he had driv n a ſtate. 


Next ſneaking L-T7-1 -N was s ſeen poor imp | 


Caught in th' v inglorious habit of a pimp; 1 


And ſure ev” n thus he might have made his way, 


Or with his Black-legg d brethren ſhar d the prey; ; 


5 Could he have giv n bis wonted baſeneſs 0 er, 


And but for once been honed to his whore: 'Y 
Nor till he gave the lady a black eye, 

Did ſhe inform, his lordſhip C d the die. 
And fare had Regal government remain d, 
To the new gallies had the peer been chain a5 
But Wilks and Fox by accident ſtepp d 1 in, 
And fay' d the foe in pity to the fin, 


See | 


cas) 


See | too My biſhope all deſert their flocks, 


And W-rn--T-x does penance in the ſtocks ; 

'Þ H-Nchcl- FFE puts on the habit of a punk, 

| And B-RA-N GT-N ſells oranges, half-drunk; 
Others at Mancheſten retail ſtrong beer, 

Or light the playhouſe which they help d to rear. 


0 had I been by fate ordain' d the poor 
2 But happy Prentice-· boy that ſweeps 0 door! 


Or to a wholeſale button-maker bound, 


: Or only taught to turn a watch- key round; 
Far, far from thrones, conſpiracies and frrife, | 
tn ſweet obſcurity had paſs d My life; P 


But now too late! I ear, for me to learn, 
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13 By koneft toil My daily bread to earn, 
With My own hands each evening to ſhut up 
A ſhop, and without Lords in waiting ſup. 
Far other ſchemes fill this anointed pate, 55 
That for a Crown ſtill aches, and regal ſtate. ; 


FT Thine 
See! 


Thine too I know is for contrivance form'd, 1 60 
As with true loyalty thy brraſt! is warm . 
0 leave thy half- turn d buttons and thy l 
And for thy Sovereign plot with wonted zeal; 
0 ſet to work chat fine inventive brain, 
Thy genius cannot labour long in vain; - 
All thy mechanic powers exert for Me, 
: And by ſome noble gimerack ſet me free. 
Send picklocks and cork: Jackets to * aid, 
5 (of che ſea· ſickneſs 1 am not afraid) 
: Or might I hope from thee yet bolder chings? . 
Could ft thou not make thy ® . 4 pair of wings 5 
7 his feat by meaner artiſts has been done 3 
And truſt Me, 1 1 not fly too Near the ſun, 
With cautious art, like Dzpaius, 1I U 1 iſe, 9 
A royal buzzard thro' the middle ſkies; | 
| Safe o'er the ſeas My ſkilful flight purſue, | 


And light at Winpsor Cas TIE, or at Kew; 


. Without 
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Without one battle riſqued---tranſporting thought! 
As if by miracle to BriTain brought; 
Heaven's ouiding hand ev'n infidels will ſee, 
Bow down ſubmiſſive to *the powers that be,” 
And own that freedom's but a worthleſs thing, 


Without the bleſſing of a pious king. 


Then with what joy will the converted nation, 


Crown'd with oak branches, hail My R-sT-R-T--N 
Again, as at the vagrant Cu- -RL-S" return, - 
Theſe curs d republicans we pl hang or burn; 35 
Bells ſhall be rung, and bonefires | ſhall ba 5 po 
And the Park-guns all fir'd on the parade ; 
Bright Thames | the fam'd REGATTA ſhall renew, 
And ocean glory i in a grand Review; * 


; A new / thankſgiving by tht e made, 
In all the churches ſhall be ſung or ſaid; 


For clave whole days the people ſhall be drunk, 


And Ethan {halt be created Bano Moxxk. 
Wn > E E N D. 
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